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sugar). With, this we fed the children, and resumed
pur journey. We travelled till eleven A.M., when we
found that our three children, having been struck by
the sun, were on the point of death; for the sun was
very powerful, and the hot wind blew most fearfully.
Seeing no village near (and indeed, if there had been
any, we should not have gone to it, for fear of losing
our lives), we took shelter under a bridge, and having
gathered some sand, made our poor children lie down.
But they seemed dying, and we had no medicine to
give them. We raised our hearts in prayer to our
great Physician, who is always more ready to hear
than we are to apply to Him. He heard our supplica-
tions. We saw a small green mangoe hanging on a
tree, though the season was nearly over. I brought it
down, and having procured a little fire from a gang of
robbers who were proceeding to Allahabad to plunder,
I roasted it and made some sherbet, and gave it to the
children to drink. People of the poorer classes, when
struck by the sun, always administer this as a medi-
cine. It acted like a charm, and revived the children.
From inability to proceed any further, we made up our
minds to remain there till next morning; but towards
sunset the zemindar of the nearest Tillage, a Hindoo
by caste, came with the assurance that no injury should
be done to us, took us to his house, and comfortably
kept us through the night, supplying all our urgent
wants. We partook of his hospitality, and slept very
soundly, as we had been deprived of rest for three
days and three nights.